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WHEN TO USE M.tlE AND FI.AS-
TKK.

Lime doctoring, should be performed
with an intelligent reference to the nature
of the disease, and the adapation of the
remedy Gen. Pierce, of Akron, is a care¬

ful observer of natural phenomena, and
withal a successful cutivator. He has re¬

cently contributed the following^ valuable
suggestions to the Summit Beacon :

The value of Lime or Plaster, as a ma-!
nure, depends upon the component parts
of the soil to which it is applied. All land
has more or less sulphuric acid in it, cans-
ed by the discomposition of iron pyrites,
The presence of this acid may generally
be known by the appearance of the soil,
and particularly of the stone. If there is
is any iron rust, or oxide of iron, in the
soil, or in the stone ; or in top of the \va-,
ter that tilterates through the soil ; or if
the water is hard, it indicates the presence
of sulphuric .acid.

If the roots of clover, and hcrdgrass in
the spring", are two or three inches out of
the ground, and in detached parcels, with
bare ground between.it is the work of
sulphuric acid. On such land plu-lcr is a

positive injury.
If clover and tame grasses die out, and

succeeded by wire grass, sorrel or sour

dock, it is caused by sulphuric acid. Put'
on lime and keep off plaster.
The reason why plaster should not be

used on land charged with sulphuric acid,
is that plaster is composed of lime and sul¬
phur, and applying that is added more of
that with which the land is already over¬

charged. On such land apply lime, which
unites with the sulphuric acid, an i forms
plaster. The lime thus neutralizes the
sulphur and forms a compound nutriment1
for vegetation.

The reason why the giour.d appears so j
hard, where the earth is charged with sul¬
phuric acid,is that the old stubble lias been
eaten up by the acid.
The sulphuric acid in plaster, applied to

land not overcharged with that substance,
decomposes vegetation,an I tits it for nour¬

ishing the living plants. When there is an
excess of the acid it eats up the vegetation,
botli dead and living. This is the reason

why soils overcharged with the acid are al¬
ways deficient in vegetable matter. And
soils free from it, have an access of vege-1
table matter in a decomposed state.

The presence of this acid is the cause of
sorrel or sour dock, and sour grass. The
land is literally sour, and Nature is
trying to throw it from her stomach,
through these excreci ii-ts.

The rule then, is, if your land has too
much sulphuric acid, or is sour, give it. a

good coat of lime ; it' destitute of acid!
apply plaster. (Jennuntown Tefryrnjifi.
Wuitk StiEKr Siu.vs ton Douit Mats..

Take two long-wooled sheep skius, and
make up a strong' lather of soap; the Mgn
of proper strength is when the lather ieel-s
slippery between the lingers. V> hen the
lather is cold, wash the ski u4care fully in
it squeezing them between the hands so!
as to take all the dirt out of the wool.
When this is accomplished lilt out the;
skins and wash them well in cold water
until all the soap is extracted. Have a

vessel of clean cold water ready, to which
some alum and salt (about a halt pound )

'which have been dissolved in a small
quantity of hot water are added, snd the
skins left to steep over night. They are

taken out in the morning and l.ting over'

a poltJ to drip. When the alum water
has dripped off they are spread out on

a board to dry, and carefully stretched
with the hand from time to time. Ce-'
fore they are thoroughly dry a composition
of two table spoonfuls of alum and the
same of saltpetre are ground to powder in
a mortar or otherwise, and sprinkled care¬

fully on the tloshy side of each skin..
They are then placed one on the top ofj
the other, leaving the wool outside and!
hung upon a rack of slats in a barn, shed,:
or dry airy place, for about three days, or:
until they are dry.they should be turned
every day. After this they are taken
down and the tlesh side scraped with ai
blunt knife and each skin trimmed for a

,niat. The flesh side may then be rubbed
over with pipe clay, beat with a switch,
and will then be found supple, of a beau-!
tiful white color, and tii for <t door mat
for a mechanic or a prince.

fcg~ The Mason county, (Va.) Court!
has refused to grant license to retail liquor
within the limits of that county.

The County Court of Washington coun¬

ty has also refused to grant license to any
one for the retail of ardent spirits in that
county.

Gen. Harrison's Remains..It is pro¬posed to remove llso remains of General
Harrison, which are now entombed at
North Bend, to the battle-field of Tippe¬
canoe. there to slumber with those of the
intrepid Col. J je Davis and their compa¬triots.

-Scarce.oysters and sound sense.

anecdotk of the kbbkcb »pv
SYSTEM.

Among the many families which rose in¬
to notice under the empire of the first Na¬
poleon, few held a more distinguished po¬
sition in the Parisian society of the day,
than that one of the Countess B
Her house, at the period of which we

speak, was the rendezvous of all the ce¬
lebrities of the time.marshals of France,
statesmen, artists, men of letters, alike
crowded to her saloons. I he Baion ,

was one of her most frequent guests, and
had the reputation of being as witty and
amusing a personage as could be met
with ; in consequence, his company was

very generally shought, even by the high¬
est "circles, in which, connexion, lie had
found menus, to obtain an excellent foot-

One evening, in the winter of 1C05, a

brilliant party was assembled in a gay
saloon of the Countess B., when a gen¬
tleman, well known to all, arrived in
breathless haste, and apparently much ex¬
cited. He made his way as quickly as

possible to the countess, and all crowded
round to hear what great piece of intelli¬
gence he had to communicate.

" We arc all, I think,1' he said, " well
acquainted with Baron M., who is so
constant a visitor here. I regret to say jthat I have just learned, in the most posi- jlive manner, that he is undoubtedly a spy ;:
he has, in fact, been seen to enter and
leave the cabinet of Monsieur Fouche."
The assembled guests were thunder-

struck at this expected announcement,
each oue endeavoring to recollect what in-
discreet expression might have passed his
lips in the presence of the treacherous:
baron; and all, naturally enough leeling-
extremely uneasy at the possibility of be-
ing called uponto answer for some long
forgotten words, spoken, as they thought, jin the security of private society. 1 he
hostess, of course, was most indignant at
the insult which had been put upou her,
and could hardly believe in the truth ot
the accusation.

However, something must be done; the
baron was momentarily expected; and un-
luss iie were able to clear himself from
this serious imputation, he must be at
once expelled from society. After somt-

discussion, therefore, it was decided that,
upon the arrival of Baron M.the countess
should request few minutes' private con¬
versation with him; that she should take
him into another room, and having told
him of what he was accused, should ask if
lu- had any explanaion to oQer, as other¬
wise she should bu obliged to signify tohim,
that he must discontinue his visits.

In the midst of the invectives which
were poured forth on the head of the un-
fortunate baron, that worthy made his ap-jpearance. Immediately all were silent;
and though he advanced ;to greet his j
friends with his customary easy assuran¬

ces. lie evidently saw that all was not
right, as his most intimate associates ot
yesterday avoided speaking to him, or, at
"most, gave him the slightest possible sal¬
utation.
Not being, however, very easily abash¬

ed, Baron M proceeded, as usual to
make his bow to the hostess, who at once,
as had been agreed, said to him; "Moll-j
sieur le Baron, may 1 request the favor
of a few words with you in private V

.Certainly, Madame, replied the baron,
ottering his" arm, which she declined to
take, forthwith I d the wny to an ante¬
chamber.
The countess, feeling naturally nervous,

at the part she had to perform, at length
said, with some hesitation: "I know not
whether vou are aware, Monsieur le Bar¬
on, of the serious accusation which hang>
over you; nnd which, unless you can re¬
move or explain satisfactorily, must for¬
ever close my doors against you. i,ie
Baron was attention, as the countess con¬
tinued: "I have been informed, upon what
appears to be undouoted authority, "thai*
you are in the pay ot Monsieur 1'ouehe
that you are, iushort, aspy."

"Oh," replied the baron, "is that all
I will not attempt to deny it; nothing can
be more true; I am a spy."
"And how," exclaimed the lady, "have

you dared to insult me and my guests, by
presuming to present yourselt night aftei
night at my house, in such an unworthy
manner?"

"I repeat," said the baron, .with all
possible coolness, " that I am in the pay
l- ouchee; that 1 am a spy, an I act in this
capacity upon some4subjeets. 1 am tolera
bly well informed, in which madame la
Countesse, I will give you a proof. On
the last pay day at Monsieur Fouchee's j
you received your pay, for tlie infoiniation

had brought him, immediately after 1
had received mine."
" What!" cried the countess; " dare

you insinuate anything so famous ? 1 will
have you turned out of the house instant-

"Softly, madame," answered the bar-!
on: 'that" I am a spy, I have not at:empt_
ed to denv; that you are likewise a spy, 1
have long' known, and can readily prove.
We are in the same boat.we sink or
swim together: if"you proceed to denounce
me, I shall also denounce you; and there
is an end to both of us. If you upho/d me,
I will uphold you, and we shall go on as
before."

"Well," said the lady, considerably em-barassed at finding that her secret was
known, 'what is to be done ? I a
difficult position."

" Not at all madame," replied the bar¬
on. "I will tell you what to do, take
rav arm, and we will return together to
the drawing room, where you will an
nounce that my explanation has been sat
isfac:ory."
The countess, seeing there was nothingelse to be done, determined to make the

best of it.and us she advanced into the room
said, with one of her sweetest smiles: "1
am delighted tell to you. that Monsieur le
B r. n has been able to give me an expla¬
nation. which, though I cannot divulge it.
» iu all respects perfectly satisfactory to

me, and therefore, lam sure, it will b# so

to you." The guests were at once reliev¬
ed from a weight of anxiety, the evening
passed off with the utmost hilaritjr, and
the baron regained the good opinions lie
had lost. It was not until long afterwards
that the real facts of this singular history
became known.

, ^
"JOHJT GOTHRC»l*'S WAR SONG."

tST The following song was composed
about the time of the war of 1812, and
was learned by John Gothrop, of this

county, upon hearing it sungtwice. From
his frequently repeating the song, it has
been given the above name. We publish
it by request.
Old England, forty years ago,
When we were young aud slender, i

Conspir'd to give us a mortal blow,
But God was our defender.

Jehovah saw her horrid plan.
Great Washington he gave us.

His holiness inspired the man

With power and skill to save us.

She sent her fleets and armies o'er.
To ravage, kill and plunder.

Our heroes met them on the shore.
And beat them back with thunder.

Our Independence they confessed,
And with their hands they signed it.

But on their hearts 'twas not impressed,
For there I ne'er could iind it.

But since that time they have been still
Our liberties invading,

We bore it and forebore it till
Forbearance was degrading.

Regardless of our sailor's rights.
Impressed our native seamen,

Made them against their country fight,
And thus enslaved our freemen.

Then Madison in thunder spake.
.« We've power and we.must use it,

Our freedom surely lies at stake.
And we must fight or lose it.

" We'll make old England's children know
We are the brave descendants

Of those who flogged their fathers so.
And gained our independence."

Our soldiers and our seamen too,
We put in warlike motion.

Straight to the field our soldiers flew,
Our seamtm to the ocean.

They met their foes on towering waves,
With courage, skill and splendor.

They sunk them down to watery graves
Or forced them to surrender.

Decatur, Hull and Bainbridge, dear.
Did wonders in our navy.

Brave Captain IIull took the Guerriere,
And Bainbridge took the Java.

Decatur took a ship of fame.
High on the waving water.

The Macedonian was her name.
And home in triumph brought her.

Perrv, with flags and sails unfurled,
Met Berkely on lake Erie.

At him his matchless thunder hurled
Till Berkely grew quite weary.

He gained the victory and renown.
And worked them up so neatly;

lie brought old England's banner down,
And swept the lake completely.

Proud Downie fell on lake Champlain,
I3v fortune quite forsaken ;

He was by bold McDonough slain,
And all his fleet was taken.

Where e'er they met Columbia's sons,
On lakes or larger water.

They suuk beneath her thundering gunsA*nd humbly cried for quarter.
When Prevost saw he' lost his fleet.
He gave out special orders

For his whole army to retreat.
And leave the Yankee borders.

Through dreary wilds of bog and fen,
Their luckless General blundered, »

And fled with fifteen thousand men
From Macomb's fifteen hundred.

At Washington, the horrid crime,
Most tarnished British glory;

Children must blush in future time
To read the shameful story.

They burst the volumes which comprise
The best of information,

Their barbarous deeds shall be despised
By every Christian nation.

At Baltimore, the deadly blow,
The sons of mischief aimed.

The sons of Freedom met their foe.
And victory justly claimed.

Amidst their ranks our thunder burst.
Many were killed and wounded.

Their Chief Canamander bit the dust,
And all their schemes confounded.

Let William-Hull be counted nulj,
And let him not be named.

Upon the rolls of valiant souls.
Of him we are ashamed.

A coward and a traitor.
For paltry gold
His armv sold.

To Brock, th<s speculator.
When Proctor found brave Harrison
Had landed in his region,

Away the timorous creature run
With ak' his savage legion.

But overtaken, wherein most
Of them were killed and taken.

But Proctor soon forsook his post,
And fled to save his bacon.

At LitUe York, beneath the guns
Of Clmncey. Dearborne landed,

And quickly made old England's sons
Resign what they,dem«nded.

From Georgia'sTort to Erie's beach.
Our savage foes were beaten.

Their naked bone9 were left to bleach
When wolves their flesh had eaten.

How oft did Brown make Drummond fly
From scenes of desolation ;

Th e terrors of his noble eye
Struck him with consternation.

Brave Miller, Ripley, Gaines and Scott,
At Erie and Bridgewater,

At Chippewa, in battle hot,
Our bravest foes did slaughter.

What wonders did brave Jackson do
When aided by kind heaven.

The leader and four thousand slew,
And lost but only seven.

Some interposing angel's hand
Repelled their vile intrusion.

The remnant of their broken band
Fled olf in sad confusion.

They passed through numerous trying
In most of them defeated, [scenes,

Their general route at New Orleans,
The bloody scene completed.

Soon after this, sweet peace arrived.
Our armies were disbanded,

Our scattered foes, who had survived
The war, were home commanded.

What has our infant country gained
By fighting that old nation ?

Our liberties we have maintained,
And raised our reputation.

Now in ourstlves we can con5de,
Abroad we are respected,

We checked the rage of British pride.
Their haughtiness corrected.

First to the God of boundless power.
Be thanks and adoration.

Next Madison, the wondrous flower
And jewel of our nation.

Next Congress does our thanks demand,
To them our thanks we render,

Our heroes next by sea and land,
To them our thanks we tender.^

Let us be just, in union live.
Then who will dare invade us.

If anyshould, our God will give
His an 'els charge to aid us.

O O

A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION.
A volume narrating the many high

spirited acts performed by the American
women of the Revolution, of alt ranks of
life, would make one of the most interest¬
ing books of our country's annals. Time
iu his ever sweeping course has buried in
oblivion factsof everlasting remembrance,
because there was no 'chronicle to mark
down the events of the period. But there
exist traditionary stories in many fami¬
lies which can bo gathered, and they
should be chronicled.and among such
sketches, the womeu of the Revolution,
noble-hearted, they shall not be forgot¬
ten.

i>e\enty-!ive years ago, there stood .on
the summit of '-Murray Hill," a hand¬
some country seat, the residence of Ro¬
bert Murry, a Quaker merchant of much
eminence in New Yorls. It was a beau¬
tiful country mansion, surrounded by gar-
duns and fruit trees, ancl just far enough
from the city, as it existed at that day, to
be delightfully rural and undisturbed
from the encroachments of unasked city
visitors.

It was toward the hour of two, on a

mild afternoon in September, 75 years by
gone, that a lady in tbe garb of a Quaker¬
ess stood upon the portico of her dwelling,
looking auxioiisly into the road which
passed about one hundred yards in front,
tier countenance was mild, but then ex¬

pressed great anxiety.and not without
good reason, for ever and anon was

heard the loud peal of a cannon, and the
rattling lire of musketry, as if men were

engaged in deadly strife, and now and
then a faint cheer arose amid the clangor
of arms.

Up the road, in rapid retreat passed
large bodies of soldiery. Artillery men

rode along at the head of their pieces, and
the baggage carls and ammunition wagons
mingled in the melee. It was evident the
Americans were leaving the city in rapid
flight to save themselves from being cut

ott from intrenchments in the upper part
of tbe Island.

Three or four negro servants of both
sexes stood near her, to whom she from
time to time addressed herself.

Presently a black fellow came rushing
towards the house from a branch of the
road, his eyes protruding from their sock¬
ets with fright, and his mouth extended
from ear to car.
" O Missus! down in de meadow, near

de bay, is more nor a hundred dead so-

jers, ard de Englis am drivin' the 'Me-
ricans wid guns and swords before dem !
Oh, Missus, de sight is horrible!"
"Thee says truly, Cato.the sight is

horrible. Why, oh, God! will men

butcher each other, defacing tbe image
of their Creator? and for what?"
" Oh, see, Missus I" cxcUimed several

of the servants.
Four soldiers in the blue and buff uni¬

form of tbe Continentals, turned from the
road up the broad avenue, filled with
trees, which led to the house, bearing up-
on a litter of reversed muskets a young'
man, from whose body the blood wasooz !

ing so fast that it marked the track along i
the whole path. On they came towards
the mansion. _

.

" Cato ! Maggy! bring instantly a mat-1
rass and pillows, and place them here in
this shady spot. Fly; all of thee ! poor
youth! he is dying !" j
The faithful negroes were absent but :»

moment, before they -returned with i

matrass, pillow, sheets ani blankets, an 1

placed them in a cool corner of the wiJe
portico, which extended the whole length
of ihe mansion. The soldiers came up.

and the leader of the party addressed the
ladyr .» i: .vajS milltr ail"
"Madame, our ensign is badly wound¬

ed. Our captain directed us, claiming
your liberality, to leave him here. The
surgeon will soon follow."
"Thee has done right. The shelter God

has bestowed upon me shall ever be open
to the unfortunate. Poor youth ! Poor
youth 1" she exclaimed, as they laid him
upon the matrass.
The young officei opened his eyes and

gazed around him. His age was not
more than twenty; fair-haired and fair-
skinned, but pale, very pale.for ihe
signs of death were too strongly marked
on his white and even brow to be mista¬
ken. His eyes were of deep blue; as they
fixed their glance upon the fine, expres-
sive features of the Quaker lady, he mur¬
mured almost inaudibly.
" Mother!"
" Poor boy! thou hast a mother living,

then, one who perhaps is even now lifting
her voice to God to save thee from the
dangers of the bloody calling into which
thou hast fallen. Raise his head,'soldier,
a little more. He will soon be at rest."
But the last sentence was uttered to her¬
self.
The surgeon came rapidly up the ave¬

nue, and was soon at the side of the youth.
He felt his pulse, opened his vest, and
two gunshots were seen, around which
the blood was fast congealing.

" Poor Dick has seen his last fight,"
said the surgeon. "Either of these
wounds, madam, is mortal.he cannot
live at longest half an hour. Follow
your companions, men, the foe is close
behind. My good lady, farewell, I can
be of no use here. Let me beg of you
the favor to get this boy buried by the
enemy when they inter their own dead."
He bent hastily over the dying ensign,
wiped away a tear, and rushed after the
soldiers.
The good Quaker lady took one hand of

the dying youth in her own, and passed
the other over his clammy brow, where
the cold drops of approaching death were

fast gathering. He opened his eyes for
the last time, smiled upon the woman

whose gaze was now fixed upon him, n»ur-
murred faintly "dear mother!" clasped
her hand convulsively, and the next in¬
stant ceased to exist.

The lady said not a word. She rose
from her recumbent posture, drew a snow

white linen sheet over the body, and,
with a stifled sob again looked down the
avenue. In different portions of the open
orchard appeared soldiers bearing the dy¬
ing forms of their comrades, which they
laid carefully down, and then rushed ra¬

pidly towards their regiments, passing
down the main avenue. In the space of a
moment, more than a dozen of soldiers
were placed in this way around the man¬
sion .

Summoning the servants one and all,
the good lady went into the orchard to
aid the poor dying soldiers as far-as laid
in her power. He attention had not thus-
long been given, before an officer in the
blue and buff uniform of Washington's
staff came riding at full speed up the road
and turned without slacking*his speed to¬
wards the mansion. He reined his steed
as lie reached the lady, observing her
kind action towards the soldiers.

I " Have I the honor of addressing Mrs.
Murray?" '

" If thee* means the wife of Robert
Murray, I am what thou callest me," re¬

plied the lady.
"My dear Madam, pardon my address.

The kindness I see displayed tells me 1
»m not mistaken. The commanner-in-
chief has sent me to ask the favor, if pos¬
sible, ofyour detaining the advance of the
British troops, by receiving Sir William
Howe and his associates with your usual
civilities, as they will probably stop to
take a glass of wine, if requested.

.' My dear Madam,".and he bowed
his head nearly to the lady, as if in pri¬
vate conference."a portion of our troops
are yet in the city, and they can only es

cape by the Bloomingdale road. Tou may
prevent the march of the enemy across the
Island." .

" Tell your General," young man, that
I shall offer Gen. Howe all the civilities
in my power."

.' Thanks, Mrs. Murray.thanks,'1 and
the aid rode away.

Not more than fire minutes had elaps¬
ed from the time the officer departed, un¬
til the sound of martial music, and notes
of victory filled the air, and proclaimed
the movements of the advancing troops.
Mrs. Murray went down to the road, and
with two or three attendants waited their
coming.

Indeed, it was a brilliant spectacle..
An advance corps of cavalry, in scarlet
uniforms eame gallantly up the bill, their
trumpets and kettle drums, "diteousring
most eloquent 'music.next followed a

company of grenadiers, then a large num¬
ber of officers in rich uniform. The fore¬
most officer on horseback was Sir William
Howe, commander-in-chief of the British
forces. In frame of body and stature. Sir
William equalled-Washington, both being
above the ordinary height. Here the
comparison stopped. The countenance
of the British General, so say historians,
was harsh, dark and forbidding, now and
then lighted up by a smile which seemed
more disagreeable than prepossessing..
Onward came the cavalcade, until they
reached the gate at which Mrs. Murray
was standing, upon whom all eyes were

instantly turned.
"Will thee not stop and refresh thy-1

selves for a season at mymansion? Thee i

must be fatigued," ske said, address ngj
herself to Sir William Howe, and the ot-j
ficers immediately about him.

"Jteally. Clin'on. I think we may a<-

wtrll accept the good lady'5 offer for a fe*
moments. The troops have had ho: work
>0 far, and a genera] rest will not be
anii-s. M'. istrti. we accept your r *'

whom I now humbly represent as c6m
mander-in-chiefof bis forces in North
America.

141 am alike the friend of King George
and Congress.of William Howe and
George Washington. It becomes me not,
a poor, weak tiling of God's making to
dislike any of his creatures."

Sir William Howe bowed, he was too
polite to argue political matters with tbe
good Quakeress. He rode into the park,
after commanding a general halt of ten
minutes for the general refreshment of
the troops, followed by Sir Henry Clin¬
ton, General Knyphausen, commander of
the Hessians, Lord Percy, Generals Les¬
lie and Grant, and hi* staff, where they
dismounted and followed Mrs. Murray to
the Mansion.
Refreshments of cake, wine and cold

meat were ordered out upon the lawn in
profusion, of which the officers partook
freely.and tradition says that Sir Henry
Clinton, who was a great bon vivant, re¬
marked to his superior officer in an under
tone, " that if the cellar of the mansion
contained any large quantity of such Ma-
deria, be should like to be quartered there
for the campaign."

In the meantime, Mrs. Murray had di¬
rected Cato. the black servant privately
to go to the tup of the mausion, and the
moment he saw a body of troops pass a

certain point on the Bloomingdale road to

give her the information by signal. I
may as well remark that from tho hill
the road could not be perceived, but from
the cupalo of the dwelling it was very ea¬

sy seen.
Nearer an hour than the ten minutos

Sir William Howe gave orders lor the
halt of his troops had passed away, yet
still before the mansion he lingered with
his officers. Mrs. Murray had not only
entertained them with refreshment^ but
conversation. The younger portion of
the officers had been gathering the fruit
with which the trees were bending and
ripened under the sun of an early au¬

tumn, and thus time slipped away una¬
wares.
At length Cato made the required sig¬

nal, nnd Mrs. Murray, turning to tho Bri¬
tish commander, said.

.. Wilt thee and thy officers step with
me to the portico of the mansion? I have
a sight for thee all."

This was ut'«red in so grave and quiet
a tone, that tbe merriment of their tri¬
umph over the rebels instantly ceased,
and their glasses were put down, and Sir
William Howe and his Generals followed
the Quakeress, as requested. Leading
them to the end of the portico, she un¬

covered the body of the poor continental
ensign.

Handsome, even in dealh were the fea¬
tures of the yonth. His fair, curly hair
blew lightly over his marble cheek in th«
soft breeze. The buff lining of bis uni;
form was deeply streaked with liis life-
blood, which had gathered in a clotted
pool upon the matrass. Tho sight was

indeed one to awaken emotion in the ster¬
nest breast.
"Who, among you will answer to God

and his mother for this bloody deed?"
said Mrs. Murray, raising her eyes calm-1
ly to the group of officers.

" To horse4 gentlemen ! Madam,
such aie the fortunes of war. Thanks for
your courtesy. Farewell." This was the
only response of Sir William Howe. What
more could he say? In n few moments-i
the blast of the trumpet and tho drums
and fifes told that the troOps were on their,
march to triumph and victory.for a sea¬
son. Thank GoJ, it was only forti abort
season.
The main facts of this sketch are true.

Mrs. Murray, the Patriotic Quakeress, by
detaining Sir William Howo, saved a

large body of American troops.near
upon three thousand.under the com¬
mand of Putnam, who would have been
penned up in the city with his men, if
the British army had crorscd the island
sooner. Might not the loss of three thun-
sand troops to Washington, at that lime
have been sufficient to change our whole
destinies, as regards a Republic? It is a

grave thought. At any rate, all honor to
Mrs. Murray, the Quaker lady of olden
limes.

PLAIN TALK "IT'S OF MO USE."
If you are hollow-hearted, and anima¬

ted by no high ennobling sentiment.
if you have no principles, and sneer at
virtue, and religion, you cannot be a gen¬
tleman. Your manners may be fascina¬
ting, but they are the glitter oftho MrpenL
Your clothes may be of the richesi hue,
but they only serve to hide the rascal..
There is no restraint but law and publio
opinion. You hunt for prey under a sus¬

picious garb and decoy with a lying tongue.
Your face wears a smile but your heart is
full of rottenness most foul. You can ne¬
ver give out the the ring of true coin-It't
no «ue.
A silly women thinks she can make

more than woman oat of her daughlers.-
She toils in the kitchen, and they simper
and drawl nonsense in the parlor, Sho
rises with the sun to get her breakfast,
while they read the l»st novel in bed..
bhe toils over the wash-tab, while they
dram on the piano. The earnings of the
farm are squandered to put on their backs
and to pat them through a fashionable
school. They are reared in tdkneM and
become accomplished babies, atUrly ig¬
norant of all tbat womanly knowledge so

creditable to the sex, and unfit for any¬
thing bat to dress finely, talk nonsense,
and marry simpletons like themselves..
It's no ute motuer, your silly dream* will
(leVtrr be realized.

A young man.*mooih faced slrip'ing
.wild li:..c and Ic»» sense, n-

pen. fast aud believes him»elf an exceed¬
ingly ni -e youn^ man. He tu»a aaj

¦mukes tobacco, »wears gentecly, coaxc.*

iug Ly ill-timed stamping auj slang phra¬
ses. He stares at every ludy he °meets.
pulls l is shirt collar, and sneers at the tie-
grimed laborers as lio passes them 10 the
sireet. Ii s no ust young sir, you cnu ne¬
ver be a man.

nETl RXfXG TUi.
Before railrcaJs wero constructed

through the State of New York. aLTunCag
facilities for uavel. the E... »vas a
great thoroughfare, and rtie "packet

I boats,
' and the 'iine boats" made a fine

business in the transportation of passen¬
gers. i he time we speuk of was previ¬
ous to the accession of the present Queen
ofhujiUnd to the throne, aud when 'God
>;ive the King, was ilie tanu amoiw t.ho
subjects of his ..Majesty."

Well, here uc h ue got "Erie canal,
railroads, Quei n of Engird and (iod
save the King," very curiously mixed;
but, land reader, just hold pa to your pa¬
tience aud we will try to get the kinks'
out, bo jou will see the necessity of such
a confusion; please to recollect that out uf
chaos was formed the World, and out of
this bit of confusion, yi u may get some¬

thing to'pshaw' over, if nothing else.
At tho time we spenk of, the people of

Canuda were fully as loyal as any of the
subjects of the British crown ever were,
or at least some of them were, and that
answers the purpose or our story. Now .wo
were then acquainted with a certain Sny¬
der, who was master of « neat packet-
boat that plied betweeu Uticu and Schjj.
nectaday.a real gentleman, with the ad-
liuional advantage of possessing large
share of the blood of "brother Jonathan"
in his veins.

Itso happened, one winter, that Cap¬
tain Snyder had business at some place in
Canada, and it U possible that Kingston
may have been the place, but of that
there is tiff particular need of certain tv.':

Our friend, Captain Snyder had not
been long in the place before ho found
himself attracted in the direction of a mi-
litary baud, who were discoursing somu
excellent music. He had not been listen¬
ing long to the music, before the bund
struck up the tune favorite to IJ.risl, earn.
"God save the King." gi-eryl.ody were
.hats ofl' on the instant, exept Captain
Snyder, who thought the air not suitable
for ears eafcily frosted. '

.

I An Euglisb officer in uniform, noticing
that our Yankee friend kent his head co
vered, approached him with charncteristiu
English courtesy, and slapping him ou his
cheek, not very lightly, with the flat-or
his sword, 88ked-<--
" P ~n don't you Know enough

to takeoff your hat when you hear God
save the King played V'

'

Of course, as Captain Snyder was - in
tho boat," and must either . lisk or cut

bait,'he very calmly rnraoved his Imt.and
uttcrred an apology for his rudeness in
Iceepmg his hat on.'on such an o'-rnxidn
Ho eyed the gentlemanly ami |.va! off]-
cer in a manner that gare a,s«ra.,c- that
ho would know him if ho met him after. I
wards.
*****

i } C°J'p]a, of Oapt. Snyder
had a fine load of passenger*, a* he start¬
ed one morning from Utica. and to accom¬
pany them through the trip. ( .ptain
Snyder recogniaed ainongat the pssvn
gem the same English officer who had
administered such a courteous atfraotii

Kin , "
Up0" l,C*riDff " (,od **'" ,,,,.

! Tho. bost »<x»n under * »», and was
.weeping gracefully under h light tow-

j rope, "down the valley or tl.a Mohawk.
along the raging canawl.'f Tho musi.
was called out, and tunes were rattled out
in capital style, very much to tho 'ratifi¬
cation of the English gentleman, who at

.
^ bo,d w reqorst the band i j

p ay 'God save the King.' The I urn. wa.

pUyed, and reverently admired by the
English officer, uneovtrtd. He tl/anUd
the gentlemen of the band, and reida-
ced the beaver as soon as the tun- *tae
concluded.
Now ww Captain taydsrti

turn the compliment, and he railed for

^ankec Doodle." the first strainw] of
wlucb was played in a lively manner.
when Captain Snyder stopped up to U,<
Knglieh omnmiu, and giving him
astonishing blow on the . he. k, roared

'. D « you, don't rem know «nough
to take off your hat when you i.-nr <>M
sare tbe King played."

Mr. officer waa very highly in < n <-d,
and in a very atonny manger demanded
an explanation f jr iltc ahum* be had reot-i
ved. "

Said Captain Snyder."Do you reaol-
lect striking me in the face, and naving,.D n yon, don't you know enough to
take off your bat when yon bear Y -nitre
L)c->rile played?"
Tbe recollection strnck him more forci¬

bly than tbe blow bo had just received,
and be replied: "Captain Snyder, l ack
knowledge myself to have been ju-stly
treated, and at tbe Mne time, I in«i»t
that I have a right to apologize in this
matter, and sincerely beg your pardon,"
and turning to tbe tpectalors, added.

" Gentlemen, it U my tent..Yankee
Blade. " ' Hfl
Hint* to People of Moderate l oitunr,

It woulJ teen, by tbe following article,
which w« ent from a city paper published
in 1829, that the extravagance of ourcili
rens hasincn <-e>l only in proportion to the
increase of wealih and art. Tl.e tame com
plaint* of profusenen* in furniture and cos¬
tume are periodically issued. and the sim
plicity of preceeding generation* cited a*
model* for the pre-.ent:
The prevailing folly of the present dayi« ttpmvaganec. I know very well iba:

the old are loo prone to preach about mod-


